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"How much did it cost? I do not wish you to waste your
money."
"Oh, not much," Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "A hundred taels,
or something like that."
"It is a great deal of money for so useless an end," the Lady
of the Vase said. "Well, have it made up ready for my death."
Hsi-m8n Ch'ing went out to see the carpenters at work.
The Moon Lady and Picture of Grace came to see her. It was
clear that she was very ill indeed. "How do you feel to-day.
Sister?" the Moon Lady asked.
- The Lady of the Vase took her hand. "Mother," she said,
"there is no hope for me."
The Great Lady wept. "Sister," she said, "is there anything
you would like to say to me? Here is the Second Lady, too.
Tell us both."
"I have nothing to say," the Lady of the Vase answered.
"We have been sisters together for a few years and you have
always been very kind to me. I had hoped we should grow
old together, but the Fates were against me. My baby died,
and now I am dying. When I am dead my two maids will be
left. The older of them has already been made a woman and
you will doubtless keep her in your apartments. As for the
younger, keep her if you want her, but, otherwise, please find
a young man for her and let her be free. I don't wish people
to speak of her as a maid without a mistress. I say this because
she has served me so long, and I shall be the easier after my
death for telling you. Heart's Delight does not wish to leave,
so, Mother, for the sake of the care she took of my baby and
for my own sake, keep her to look after the child you will
bear."
"Sister," said the Moon Lady, "think no more about any
of these matters. I take them all upon myself. If you leave us,
I will have Welcome Spring to live with me and Hibiscus shall
wait upon the Second Lady. The maid the Second Lady has
now is not as honest as she might be and she is lazy. One of
these days I shall have to dismiss her. The nurse, Heart's
Delight, as you have said, has nowhere else to go, and I will
keep her whether I have a child or not. I will try and find a
husband for her."
"Don't worry about any of these things," Picture of Grace

